luers 


Mauldin, Carruthers & 


McDermott 


~ wt 


, 


Last Derennen Or Comezor 


Fue GENESIS 


Marshall & Hoseley 


Juan Muro 

Cover Illustration 
Marcus David ~ 

Cover Coloring 
Jim Chadwick 

Logo Design 
Dave Olbrich 


Publisher 
Chris Ulm 
Editor-In-Chief 
_ Mickie Villa 
Editorial Assistant 
om Mason 
Creative Director 


OAT TERED 


On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation 
emptied their stockpiles of atomic 
and biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others, like the New 
Humans, are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 
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THEN THEY 
BUILT CITIES. 
NO 


EL" Ne 
NOTHING Wad LEFT OF 
THEl2 WORL- 


FOUNE? LOC 
Sie SPECIFIED THIS AREA AS 
Wye = THE LOCATION OF THE MIT. 
MCCLOLIC GENETIC. 
RESEARCH FACILITY. 
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KURT HATHAWAY 
LETTERER | | NES CURRENT Ey STEUBELING FO CON. 
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PERHAPS A NEWABE WILL 
| COME FORTH FROM THE 
ASHES LEFT BEHING, 
RIS{NE LIKE A PHOENIX. 

— SSRI 
(TS THIS DREAM THAT HAS / 7 
BROUGHT ME HERE, BRAVING 
THE RACIATION ANP THE 
PERPETUAL PANGER OF 
MUTATE ANIMALS. 
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| NOW... /F I WERE THESE GUYS, 
q WOULP “VE LEFT SOME SORT 
ENTRY UP AHEAD, 


phe <A 
BOOP. KEEP L/S 
E SHOLILP BE 
SOON... 


Ds "] \ a os Z 
Z\ ! tA 5 4 a = S 
7 \ LONG TIME. A ; ; e haw 
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| KEEP TALKING, 

NK] SLMEGALL, JUST H 
KEEP TALKING... 


Pat, } PEA NOG ie 
OUT 
pee OuT, WITH YOURE BRAINS A 


DON'T TRY TO 
BEA HERO, | 
BOY. < 


HURTS. MY MUTATION 


Ly 
GIVES ME PRACTICALY 
BULLETPROOF SKIN, | 
BUT IT DOESN'T DO | 
ANYTHING ABOUT THE 
FAIN. I GUESS IT 
COULD BE ALoT J 
RSE. f 


I REMEMBER HE TAUGHT ME 70 
WHEN I WASA 

«PONT TRUST 

ANYONE... 


He 
‘%S THE HOLE. 


IEED 70 EAT VE 
OFTEN. PALIATION 


HYDROPONICS 7) 
ADMINISTRATIV 
ONE DAY, LOBOS APARTMENTS, | 
BROKE INV ANC KILLED 
KIRCH Fol THE BEEF sininicince 
TJERKEY IN HS POCKET. PHYSICAL PLANT 
BUT EF EORE HE PIEL? GENETIC RESEAR 
HE BAVE ME THREE 
RULES 70 LIVE BY 


HELP PEOPLE WHO 
CAN'T HELP THEM- 
SELVES... 
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SHE LOVES IT’ 
LOOKIT HER, 
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LET HER Go, 
ANI? YOU WA, 
IF YOU KILL HE! 
YOU CHE. 


Ve 


IVE NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE HER. SKIN | 
Aa a pe Pye BONES LIKE 


LE WAX. A POLL 700 FRAGILE 70 BE | 
PLAVED WITH. SHE'S HLM2T. — 


rm | ac | 


@A 

1 CAN YOu HEAR 

ME 7 IMA FRIEND. 

YOU'RE ALL FIGHT 
NOW. 


PULSE WEAK, BUT THERE. IVE GOT TO GET HER 
| SOME HELE. 


ANP STILL, 1718 Possiale I 
70 FINCA DESE/ ma g 
FL OWEr GROWING 


AMONG THE ASHES 
OF THE WORLD: 


28 Mfow 

TILL TAKE CARE 
OF YOU. 
AY 


LIFE (IS HART, ANP’ 


> YOUTUST 1 
SAVE YOUR | PEATH STALKS US 
SILENTLY... 


YOU'RE SAFE) 
NOW. 
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I. FOUNP, OWE ONE. OF THE AP LIAGNOSTIE 
Mi WMP MACHINES THAT STILL aSAee 


Lz HAVEN" 7 LAP Misett OFA CHANCE TO = 
TALK 7O_ HER. (ES se BeAUTEUE Sea G5 ES NOW. 
ONE ols VEACTIE » COUP | TOO MUCH WORK LEAT 
SPENC CAYS JUST. are. : PO. 

WA TeHinle HER BREATH 


FROZEN SPERM AND EGEs. WHILE ANNI RECUPERATES, I 
FREE OF MUTANT GENES. WILL FINISH RESTORING THE 
; INSTALLATION fo. OPERA- 
TIONAL STATUS. 


THERE (8 ENOUSH FOOP. 
HERE FO! FOR [I MOUSANOS 
PEO, nT 1 7 | 


TOWEL 


IM READY TO START 
A NEW Leg. ECA 


= Ey ; 
ua MS & { 
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THE MORE AMBITOUS LOCALS 
WAP BEEN TRYING TO BREAK 
INTO THE SHELTER FOR AS LONG 
AS I CAN REMEMBER, IM NOT 
QUTE SURE HOW THEY 
FINALLY LIC 17, - 

JECHANICAL. FAILURE 
OF SQONE SORT, NO 
DOUBT. 


(P 
ALL THE MUTANTS HAD 
(ERE NUMBERS. 


ANC OF COURSE AFTER THE 
BATTLE THERE'S THE SMOKE 
ANP SUCDCEN QUE. 


wDEFILING (7 WITH 
PRETTY SOON THEY'LL MLL BE THEIR FILTH. GOON 
COWN HERE, THE FOUL SMELLING 


BUT NOT JUST VET 
(Tt ALL BE GONE, | . 
CREATURES, FALLING QVER EACH THERE LL BE NOTHNG | ) 
OTHER TO GRAB WHAT LITTLE THEY LEFT BUT BONES 
CAN UNDERSTAND, PESTROVING | ANP RUBBLE. 
THE REST. 


STINKING HAND OFF 

MY WALL, MUTANT. NOT 
wNOT THAT IT MATTERS 
MUCH NOW. ALL THIS 


; ——_7_ Wi 

,, wEVERYTHING WE WORKED i. 

FOR..ALL THESE YEARS..10 KEEP t 

SOME OF THE ART, SCIENCE AND 
HISTORY ALIVE DURING THIS 


“ 


(ye 
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YOU..YOU SHOULD TURN 
THIS PLACE INTO A HAUNTED. 
HOUSE... SCARE YOUR FRIENDS 
WITH DIGPLAYS OF THE HOR- 

RIBLE HUMAN RACE. WHAT 

i FO YOU SAY TO 
. THAT, UGLY2 


AND IT ALL 
MEANS NOTHING. 


I FOUN THAT AFTER THE /N/TIAL 
SHOCK, TASK WAS AS INTERESTED 
IN ME AS I was IN HIM. HE 
COULON'T GET OVER THE CONCEPT OF 
A MUTANT WHO COULD TALK, LET 
ALONE READ, AND I WAS STARVING 
FOR COWERSATION. (T TRULY WAS 
BECOMING A PYING ART. 


SO... YOU IS 
Beare THE 


AND ANY OTHER 
PRE-HOLOCAUST 
ARTIFACTS I CAN 
FIND. ONE OF THE 
BENEFITS OF BEING 
TOP OF THE FOOD 
CHAIN IS YOU HAVE 
A LOT OF FREE 
TIME, SO WHAT WAS 
wS THE PLACE? 


PRETTY 
APPROPRIATE, NOT THAT 
IVE SEEN A DUMPLING. 
AND THERE ARE THOGE 
WHO DON’T EVEN 

HAVE NAMES. 


Vee QUMPLING “2 
WHAT KIND OF NAME 
I'S THATZ 


SCIENTISTS AND SOLDIERS 
DECIDED TO SIT OUT WHI 
DOWN HERE. 


» wUNTIL THE DAMN 
MUTANTS BROKE 

THROUGH ONE OF THE 
EXITS. WE STOPPED THEM, 


IM NOT THAT CRAZY 
ABOUT MUTANTS MYSELF, 
BUT IT OCCURS To ME 
THAT THIS WOULDN'T HAVE 
HAPPENED /F YOU'D BEEN 
USING YOUR RESOURSES 
TO HELP REBUILD THE 
WORLD INSTEAD OF 


NO, ‘VE GOT THE “Lf .THE BOYS IN THE 
PLAGUE 700 ! I'M i LAB CALLED IT THE 
—~\ QYING / PRE YOu ALEXANDRIA ARTIFACT. 
STUPID PS WELL 3), IT'S A SYNTHETIC CRYSTAL 


AS UGLY2 " R THAT'S BEEN ENCOVED 
—| rf \ WITH THE BULK OF HUMAN 
EXPERIENCE 


$-8-SORRY, 
SHOULDN'T TAKE 
IT OUT ON YOU. 
IVE GOT 
SOMETHING 
SHOW YOU. 


EVERYTHING EVER 
KNOWN OR SAID OR 
RECORDED _IN ANY 

WAY, HISTORY, 

LITERATURE, ART 

SCIENCE 


THAT THIS WAS A BIG 
PROJECT, IT TOOK 

YEARS..NE COULDN'T 
(0 |T ALONE... 
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FLORICA. 


a 
WE NEEDED THE S&P 
HELP OF ANOTHER 
SHELTER CITY, CALLED 
CAMELOT. WE NACE 
THE ARTIFACT... THEY 
BUILT THE PLAYER IN 


Y cowBoy MovIES 


FROM THE SOVIET 
ARCHIVES AND THE 
VATICAN CITY 

LIBRARY... 


[{ BUT THIS USED TO 
I. BE CALIFORNIA ! 


Na 


PHILOSOPHY AND 
POETRY, SIT-COMS AND 
OPERA, BASEBALL CARDS 
AND EVERY EDITION OF 
THE NEW YORK TIMES. 

THERE'S JUSTOWE 

~_ PROBLEM... 


YOU. YOU MUST 
HAVE SOME SORT 
r OF... AIRPLANE, OR... 
AUTOMOBILE... 


NO, YOU WERE RIGHT; WE 


HUMANS WERE ONLY INTER- 
ESTED IN STAYING IN OUR 
HOLES. WE DON’T HAVE ANY 
KIND_OF TRANSPORTATION . 
THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY 


THIS IS GOING TO GET 


wY¥OV/LL 
HAVE TO 
TAKE \". 


NO/ I MEAN, 


CAN'T THEY COME 


AND GET ITZ 


WOULD HAVE CALLED THEM 

FOR HELP IF WE COULD 

HAVE 2 WE HAVEN'T HEARD 
FROM CAMELOT IN 


YOU WANT ME TO 

WALK ACROSS THE 
COUNTRY WHEN 4OU: 
DON'T EVEN KNOW IF 


OVER A YEAR 


=> 
NOT TO MENTION THE FACT THAT 
(F THEY ARE ALIVE, THEYRE LIKELY 
TO SHOOT A MUTANT ON SIGHT... 


ANYONE'S THERES 


BUT MAYBE THEY 
ARE VEAD...AND THE 
PLAYER STILL WORKS. 
YOU COULD USE IT 

yaw YOURSELF... 


YOU'RE TRYING TO TRICK ME! THERE'S PROBABLY A 
PLAYER HERE, BUT YOU NEED ME TO CARRY IT TO YOUR 
HUMAN FRIENDS SO YOUR PRECIOUS ART AND HISTORY 


CAN LIVE ON 


YOU KNOW... THERE WAS A MINORITY 

IN THE SHELTER WHO WANTED TO GO 

BACK UP, TO USE OUR RESOURCES 

TO TRY AND REBUILD THE WORLD. 
BUT IT WAS A SMALL ONE 


IVS A LITTLE 
LATE NOW, BUT 
LIVE GOT A NEW 
PERSPECTIVE 

ON THINGS 


YOU. YOU GUYS 
ARE GOING TO \NHERIT 
THE WORLD. 


THEY ALSO BELIEVED 
THAT “MUTANT” AND 
"ALUM AN” WERE JUST 
LABELS THAT HELPED 
US DISTANCE OUR- 
SELVES FROM YOUR 
SUFFERING. PEOPLE 
LIKE ME THOUGHT 
THEY WERE INSANE 


FROM NOW ON YOU GUYS 
ARE THE HUMAN RACE. IF SOU 
DON‘T WANT TO START FROM 

SCRATCH YOURE GOING TO 

NEEO THIS, UNLESS 
OMEBOOY STARTS 
BUILDING AGAIN... 


Best Hore FOR THE : 
‘Ss 
WORLD. IT'S UP TO YOU, S x 


vag 
THERE ISN'T ANYONE \" 
ELSE. YOU HAVE TO , J 


BE THE STANDARD 
BEARER. KEEP THE 
DREAM ALIVE... 


OK, ITS NOT LIKE 
IVE GOT ANYTHING 


TAKE (T..ITS A LOT 
HEAVIER THAN IT LOOKS. 
MAYBE... MAYBE YOU'LL 

9O BETTER THAN 
WE OID 


I MEAN, YOu'LL BE 
ABLE TO SNEAK A LOOK 
AT THE ANSWERS AT 
THE BACK OF THE 

BOOK... 


THEN HE CIED, WITH 4 LITTLE SMILE ON WIS 
FACE, AS IF A GREAT WEIGHT HAD BEEN 


= mS 
TAKEN OFF HIB SHOULDERS, I KNEW JUST . LT WEIGHED A TON. 
HOW HE FELT... 
Sa } 
Se 


WENT THROUGH TASK'S THINGS, FEELING 
CRAVE 


me 
ING UNO iM 
ALONG THE WAY. ITC COME IN HANDY: IF 
I WAS GOING TO CAMELOT. 


INT) FOR 
MIBTORICAL ANTIPLITIES. 


OF COURSE 
IN 


IO BEEN LYING WHEN I TOLD TABK I WOULD. 


SPITE OF MY SIZE IV ALWAYS BEEN A 


ACTIVEL: 
OP THE 


WENGER, 
Y AVOIDING CONFLICTE, REJECTING THE UGLINESS 
WORLD BY PICKING UP PIECES OF THE PAST. 


WELCOME TOSEATTLE, Z i 
CURRENTLY THE GARDEN SPT ok % NG 
OF THE US. ANP, QUITE PessIBLy “ 
THE WORLU. 


Pra 1D 
3 a — So WHY Do T FIN? MYSELF | 


PRAYING WE HAD BEEN OBLITERATEZ | 
BACK ON SHATTERVAY, LIKE THE REST | 
OF THE EARTH 7 | 


Wy ¥ ze i ia ® 


{T'S REALLY A FLUKE 
THAT WE VION'T CET 
BLOWN OFF THE FACE 
OF THE MAP WHAT WITH 
McCHORD AIR FORCE 
BASE LOCATED LESS 
THAN 40 MILES FROM 
SEATTLE. MAYBE SOME- 
ONE UPSTAIRS WAS 
LOOKING OUT FOR LS 


FOR WHATEVER REASONS, 
WHEN THE BOMBS FELL, 
THEY DION'T FALL ONUS. 
WE FELT THE TREMORS. 
WE FELT The HEAT. BUT 
WE SUFFERED PRECIOUS 
LITTLE ActTUAL DAMAGE 


T DON'T THINK ANYONE 
THOUGHT WE WERE OFF THE 
HaDk, THOUGH. THERE WERE 
NO “SPECIAL RERRTS* WITH 
CONNIE CHUNG, NO NIGHTLINE} 
WITH TED KOPPEL. THIS WAS EN. But ON THE WHOLE, THINGS 
THE END OF THE WORLI AS WEREN'T BAD AT ALL. AS A 
WE KNEW (T, AND WE PRAYED MATTER OF FACT, TOURISM IN 
FOR STRENGTH To FACE THE WASHINGTON IS CURRENTLY 
NIGHTMARES THE NEXT Z AT AN ALL-TIME: 
DAY WOULD SURELY BeInc. 


THE AVIATION DRIFTEV IN 

LIKE THE BLACK PLAGUE BUT 
WASN'T AS DEADLY AS ANYONE 
THOUGHT IT WOULD BE. THERE| 
WERE PLENTYOF MUTATIONS, 


I SUPPOSE IT’S IRONIC 
THAT WE SHOULD BE SPARED 
THE WORST CATASTROPHE 
Me P| EVER TO BEFAL MANKIND, 
aa ONLY TD FALL VICTIM To AN 
EVEN WORSE FATE. YoU 
SEE, ON THE OLYMPIC 
MOUNTAINS, AUST WEST 
OF SEATTLE, THE GODS 
CAME OWN To EARTH 


C/PTERRIBLE , ANGRY 6008. 


oa : : 


A TRINITY 
OF TERROR. 


Ate £5 
T LEARNED ABOUT THE TRIN ITY FROM 
ONE OF THE PEOPLE THAT THEY 
MINDPROBED WHEN THEY FIRST CAME 
HERE, YOU SEE, MIND-READING Is A 
{Wo-WAY STREET; y 


THERE'S ONLY ONE PRobiem— ‘ 


THOSE WHO'D BEEN PROBED AS DEAD ENS. THE, 
LINFORTUNATE. SOUL TOLD ME WHAT HE KNEW )) 


~ REFUSE TO WORK 
THIS IS WHAT HE SAW: 
"THEY ARE THE THREE, AND THE VIMENSIONS, 
THEY HAVE CONQUERED HAVE BEEN 
LIMITLESS. THEY ARE THE THREE_ANZ_D 
HEAVEN HELP THOSE WHO STANDS 
[| WINDS ANO BLACK RAIN WITH LITTLE LESS 
RA) THAN A THOUGHT. HE IS THE EYE OF THE 
HURRICANE, HE 1S MASTER OF THE STORM. 
(S THE WEAKEST OF THE THREE, AND THAT IS 


@ PHEATUS \S THE ONE THEY CALL 
LIFEBREAKER, |v |S HIS. FACE THAT 
OLD MEN AND YOUNG CHILREN SEE 
\N THE NIGHTMARES THAT BRING 
SCREAMS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 
NIGHT. HE LAPS UP FEAR LIKE A 
KITTEN LAPS CREAM AND VISPENSES \ 

DI TORTURE ON FOLLOWERS AND 
i DISSENTERS ALIKE 


AURXTUS THE DEFUER |S THE ONE THAT BROUGHT 
THE TRINITY HERE AND FOR THAT REASON HE IS ae 
SEETHING WITH ANGER. HE MADE A MISTAKE; IT : A ot 
SEEMS THAT WHEN THEY ENTERED OUR DIMENSICN, 

THEY WERE BOUND BY OUR LAWS OF IVATURE. WHERE 
THEY CAME FROM, ANYTHING WAS POSSIBLE; HERE, 

THERE ARE LIMITATIONS. THEY'RE TRAPPED HERE, 
with Us, AN? I GUESS THEY PLAN ON MAKING 
LS PAY FoR THEIR IMPRISONMENT.” 
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\ Ware O27 
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THAT MISTAKE |S THE THING THAT GIVES ME. HOPE 

ANU LETS THESE LO BONES REST A LITTLE IN THE 

STILL OF THE NIGHT. THEY ARE POWERFUL, ANU THEY 

MAY INDEED BE COPS BUT THEY ARE NOT CMNIPCTENT 

I THINK THEY CAN BE BEAT, Gov HELP Me , I THINK 
WE. CAN 90 IT. 


ANO WHO KNOWS, ALL IT MAY TAKE TO 
CAST THEM (OWN |S ONE 6007 MAN. 


\ { 
FROM AFTER SHATIERDAY.- NOTES BY GRANTHER, 
LEADER OF THE UNDERCROUNT MOVEMENT. 


ACRID WIND BURNS MY THROAT AND BRINGS 

DIRTY TEARS TO MY EYES. FROM THE TOP OF THE 

KINGUOME , I LOOK OUT OVER A CITY THAT 

SHOULD HAVE VIE? BY FIRE, BUT INSTEAD IS 
SUFFERING A LINGERING DEMISE AT THE HANDS 

OF RABID GOUS. 


TL AM WALKING INTO THE VALLEY CF 
DEATH, BUT I WILL FEAR NO EVIL 


YEAH, RIGHT. 


THE LORD GIVETH, THEY SAY, AND 
THE LORD TAKETH AWAY, TODAY, 
I'M PLANNING ON DOING SOME 
TAKING AWAY MYSELF 
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So 
HE 


WORL?, MA. ) 
; o~*. “ 


TOP oT] 


HURRY, MA, L'M 
GONNA FALL OVER 


Y VI? WE HAVE TO LEAVE 
e UR HOUSE? WHY DIDN'T WE 
iY oll STAY ANZ FIGHT LIKE THE 


BICKERING ANP : 
FIGHTING Is WHAT Gor 
THE WORLD IN THE MESS 
IT’S IN NOW, SATO, ; 


THERE ARE THINGS, 

WORTH FIGHTING FOR, 

SON, AN? THINGS THAT 
A AUST AREN'T WORTH IT 


I HOPE THAT 
YOU'LL ONE Ay 
BE ABLE TO 
SEE THAT. 


H// stONE THE \ 
\ BLAsPHeMeR! 


TRUK 


HO 


BUT WHAT 
ABOUT You? 


“THERES A BAD STORM 


K THERE'S NO TIME TO 
4 COMING. YOU MUST CLIMB RS 


EXPLAIN, JATO. YOU'VE Gor 
TO RUN AWAY FROM HERE AS 
FAST AS YOU CAN, AN? Nor 

LOOK BACK. NOW GO/ 


Wake UP, SATO! YOUVE 
GOT 10 GET AWAY, SON. 


THE S soem is a 
COMING 
a 
4052 
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RUN, JATC, RUM! KI NW 


ae 


HALF -DEAD CITIES ANP — 
DILAPIDATED K-MARTS ARENT F 
WORTH iGHTING FOR 


ee —2 i oa oe ge 
; AND THERE'S NO REASON IN RISKING 
DEATH To BATTLE FORA FEW DENTEP 
CANS OF GREEN GIANT CORN NIBLETS, 
OR A BUCKET OF UNLEAPE? GASOLINE. 


THERE ARE THINGS THAT 
i AREN'T WORTH FIGHTING FOR. 


AND? THEN, THERE ARE 
THINGS THAT ARE. 


Woe to us! Who can 
deliver vs from the power 
of these mighty gods 7 


Take courqge. and dcquit 


yourselves like men, ie 


O Philistines 


V, a) 


y oe 
Vw 


1 Woe to us! For 


nothing like this 
has happened before, 


Acepit. yourselves like men 
Fight 
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meray DO : S i, es gor 
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WE HAVE A CROSS SOMEWHERE ** Pw zt es \ 
THAN AROUND HERE WITH YouR NAME ey ack 

ON IT, MR. KANE. DON’T WE, 4 oy J \4 I » \ 
q | ; AR 4 a Co 
: r BoA \ : 
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